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European live as long here as at homo, V" " Yea," he would
reply, and after a pause: "I would advise him to go oiit of
Bombay two months every year." And so he generally con-
trived to do, and in early life hardened his frame by pedestrian
excursions and seasons of innocent, relaxation, lie was always
a welcome guest, and he never could havo obtained the reputa-
tion he had in Bombay, even with all his gifts, unless ho had
had a most winning and gracious presence, '.lie had wonderful
tact in adapting himself to the age., sex, or position of a chance
companion. It was all Urn same, Viceroy, or the last arrival
beginning a Governmental or mercantile career.

Though imbued, as low other men have, been, with the
dignity and responsibility of his odico, ht1, was a bio to extract
such materials as lightened for himself and others the burden
and heat of the day, and cheered thorn on in. the journey of life.
He served God with his mirth as much as some men do by their
sadness. It was averred that his auditors required to be good
listeners, or they felt a sense of weariness ; but that was their
affair, and possibly due to the latc.ness of tho hour, or the heat
of the climate, neither of which tended much to allay tho vigour
of his spirits. There is a tradition, founded on fact, that Lord
Magdala actually fell asleep all unobserved by his guest, who
sat beside him, and to the great amusement of the party, wlio
were much profited and instructed by the largeness of the dis-
course. He lived in Spartan simplicity, never drove in anything
but a one-horse sliighram, and, a bottle of cold tea was liis
meridian. Not that he abjured drink; when he returned from
the ovation given to him in the Town "JIall by the Governor and
Ms fellow-citizens, he drank of tho wine that maketh glad the
heart of man, and rose like a giant refreshed. Not without a
touch, of gay humour was Sir Seymour Fitzgerald's remark,
looking at the figure of Wilson, whose coat had been exquisitely
cut in bas-relief on the silver salver presented to him. " Tell
him," said he, " with my compliments, that Terry has made the
best coat I ever saw Mm wear." That message, we need
scarcely add, was not delivered.

He was very proud of his membership of the Eoyal Society.
Consciously or unconsciously he wrote for posterity, and, like
Mackintosh and Mouatstuart Elpliinstone, from habits of deep